


Pleasantly warm and soft sunshine enveloped the islands of Prairie. 
“| knew | wouldn’t get to do anything...” 
Alicia’s grumbling contrasted against such cheerful weather. 


Guessing that Alicia was sullen, Waffle, as he sat on the back of the Police Robo 
and reluctantly operated it, looked up at the sky with exasperation. 


There were no clouds in the clear, blue sky. 
“...Alicia, don’t you think you'd rather just relax your eyes... Haha...” 


She attempted to respond further, but cautioned herself and immediately shook 
her head as if to say ‘No, it’s pointless’. 


“| won't be able set a good example for her as her ‘superior’ if | don’t do it firmly.” 


With a great nod as he spoke to himself with determination, Waffle turned the 
Police Robo backwards. 


“Huuh!? H-Hey, stop!” 


As she restrained its lively movements, the Police Robo that Alicia sat in the back 
of was on the verge of colliding with Waffle’s Robo. 


“Whoa, Waff— That’s not it... W-What seems to be the matter, ‘Sergeant’ 
Waffle?” 


She appeared to bite her tongue. 


“Hey, ‘Policewoman in-training’ Alicia! You’re taking your patrol seriously, aren't 
you!?” 


They spoke to each other in profusely formal voices. 
However, it wasn’t all that impactful. 


“If we took a day-off~, I’m sure nothing too big would happen... Kidding, I’m 
kidding! That was just a joke~” 


Waffle’s reproachful eyes sent a silent message to Alicia that she was being too 
unreasonable. 


Sensing it would be dangerous to get scolded any more, Alicia withdrew in a 
hurry, unable to handle it. 


“But, | guess I’m not really suited to be a police officer after all.” 


The policewoman in-training loosened the collar of her uniform with her hand, as 
it seemed to be a little cramped. 


“A-Alicia... Did you forget why you’re doing this job in the first place?” 
Waffle diverted his eyes as he reprimanded her. 


Her face became slightly red, though it didn’t seem like it was because she was 
angry. 


“... To make up for all the bad stuff | did with the ‘Black Cats Gang’.” 


It seemed like she often had to say that. Her sour face could not be seen as she 
seemed to self-reflect from within her heart. 


While reprimanding her, Waffle, who had sufficient experience with her 
unreasonableness, knew of a sweet spot where he could talk to Alicia without being too 
hard on her. 


While thinking about what to say, Waffle suddenly looked up to see a familiar 
airship headed for his house, which also served as a local police station. 


It was the airship of Waffle’s grandfather, Russel. 

From what Waffle remembered, Russel should have taken Stare as his assistant 
and gone to investigate some historical ruins a few days ago. He was usually gone for 
several weeks whenever he went on an investigation. 

“Huh? Is Grandpa back already...?” 


“Wait, there’s something weird about this, isn’t there?” 


Looking at the airship again after Alicia pointed it out, its steering was certainly 
rough and seemed oddly panicked as it entered the port. 


“Something’s happened!” 
Alicia ran off towards the port. 
Waffle felt a vague sense of uneasiness as he rushed after Alicia. 


By the time Waffle and Alicia had arrived at the house, the airship had entered 
the pier in front of Waffle’s house. Its hull scraped against the pier. 


This was no ordinary situation. 

“| don’t think...that this is because that old man’s drunk again.” 

“Grandpa...!” 

Waffle and Alicia quickly got off their Robos and ran towards the pier. 

“Grandpa, Stare! Are you okay!?” 

As he loudly called out to it, the hatch of the airship opened powerfully. 
Appearing inside was Stare, whose face was more serious than it had ever looked 


before. 


Stare managed to wring out a loud, trembling voice. 


“Waffle, this is serious! Your grandfather is... 
She took a deep breath. 


“He’s been abducted!” 
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Presently— 


Waffle and the others were heading for the Shepherd Republic in search of Red, 
in order to recruit their friend’s strength. 


And, they accomplished their goal unexpectedly early. The winds of luck seemed 
to have favored them. 


The Black Cats Gang’s airship and the compact, high-speed airship, the 
Asmodeus, were cruising alongside each other. 


From far behind them, a bundle of paper cranes were disappearing into the sea 
of clouds as they lightly floated around in the wind. 


“| was only able to escape because Mr. Russel distracted the kidnappers when 
he was abducted by them...” 


With low eyes, Stare murmured in a voice that seemed to vanish. 
“Gotcha... | think | get the gist of it.” 


In the living quarter of the Asmodeus, Red nodded to Waffle and Stare in front of 
him, both of whom were wearing the clothes of sky pirates. 


“But, how is this story related to the birth of a new Titano-Machina?” 


Standing behind Red was Elh, who asked Stare about the question she had been 
thinking of. 


“Well... It’s because of what the kidnappers who abducted Mr. Russel said when 
they were identifying him. Are you Russel, the one who’s investigating the ‘colossus 
(Koloss)’?’.” 

“A...‘colossus (Koloss)’?” 

Stare nodded. 

“From their accents, they seemed as if they were people from the eastern military 
power of the ‘Katzes Empire’. Because we were captured east of Prairie, an airspace 
close to the Katzes Empire, | think those people are likely from Katzes.” 

“So does this mean we’re currently heading for the Katzes Empire?” 

“For the convenience of having Prairie and Shepherd investigating Katzes 
without diplomacy, | can’t be a Prairie police officer for this, so I'll have to operate 


independently, but—” 


As Waffle guiltily said that, he tugged at the sky pirate outfit that he was wearing, 
and wholeheartedly extended his hand to Red. 


“What do the police and acting independent matter when you're troubled like 
this?” 


With a face that had nothing more to say, Red quickly extended his hand in front 
of him. 


“Mr. Red...” 

Red shook his head left and right. 

“No need for ‘Mr.’.” 

Waffle nodded slowly and gripped his hand. 


“Let's make this a formal request, Red.” 


“Leave it to me! Heheh—” 


The Asmodeus and the Black Cats Gang’s small airship had exited Prairie 
territory and was approaching a neutral airspace near Katzes, where a small group of 
drifting islands had spread to the reef airspace. 


It was some time past evening, and the sky had begun growing dark. 


Stare stated in her story that they had encountered the kidnappers near this 
airspace. 


“Well, if all they need is the old man’s knowledge, then his life should be safe. 
Now then, how are we going to find him...” 


Waffle and the others had returned to the Black Cats Gang’s airship, leaving the 
Asmodeus with just its three usual occupants. 


“Since there’s so many small islands here like at the Davren Islands, maybe 
that’s where they hid themselves?” 


Chocolat carefully handled the Asmodeus’ control stick. 
“Okay, I'll go look around on the deck” 


When Red exited to the rear deck, he saw the nearby Black Cats Gang’s small 
airship flying directly parallel to the Asmodeus. 


On the other side, Flare, the youngest of the three sisters, was sticking her head 
out of the hatch and restlessly looking around with a telescope. 


“| don’t know, it’s too daaaark... Oh?” 


“What is iiiiit?” 


Flare focused on one direction as she stared through the telescope. The small 
airship made the direction a blind spot for Red. 


“| found an airship over heeeere!” 
“Over here!? They caught us already!?” 
Red quickly rushed back to the bridge. 


“Chocolat! Airship approaching from our 3 o'clock! Prepare for evasion in case of 
attack!” 


“Wait, Red! Some sort of transmission is coming in!” 


Chocolat circulated the transmission noise into the speaker inside the bridge. As 
a result of the magnetic field, the sound-mixing was hard to hear. 


“..we...have...no...intention...of attacking...” 
“No intention of attacking? What do they mean?” 
Elh tilted her neck. 


“Let’s wait for their move at least. Just in case, prepare for emergency evasion, 
Chocolat.” 


The situation was also causing confusion on the Black Cats Gang’s airship. 
“Waffle, there’s no mistaking it. That’s the ship.” 


Stare stuck her face out of the hatch and looked through the telescope as she 
replied. 


“| can’t believe they appeared like that... | wonder why?” 


They waited for the kidnappers to arrive, before finally, the airship was able to 
come to a close distance alongside them. 


The airship was a medium-sized vessel that seemed to carry 40 crew members, 
and although its outward appearance was not entirely clear due to the area having 
become dark, the entirety of its hull appeared to be concealed by inconspicuous gray 
camouflage. 


Red, Waffle, and the others were on the deck, waiting for the other party to make 
an appearance. 


However, the hatch opened and a very unexpected person vigorously came out 
from it. 


“Oh, Waffle, that was quick! Gahahaha!” 
“G-Grandpa!?” 


“Why, | can hardly recognize you... How should | put it; something’s off about 
your appearance.” 


“No, this is... Haha,” 


From behind Waffle, who was being overwhelmed by his grandfather's vigor, 
Stare pressed Russel for answers. 


“Mr. Russel! What in the world is this all about. ..?” 


“Hmm, I’m sorry to have caused you to worry, Stare. These fellows will explain 
the details. Right?” 


Russel left the hatch, and subsequently after, a young Caninu man, whose 
dignified movements made him appear leader-like, revealed himself. 


The holster and protector he wore gave him the appearance of a sky pirate, 
however his whole body held an atmosphere different from that of a sky pirate. 


“_..| apologize for my rough actions the other day. I'll discuss the full story at our 
base. Follow me.” 


The destination they were lead to was a semi-large island within the cluster of 
islands, where they could entirely conceal the airship inside an intricate structure. 


They each disembarked and, through the base made out of a hollowed out rock, 
were allowed into a room. Along the walls of the large room, which seemed to be used 
for general meetings, men outfitted in heavy arms were lined up against then. There 
were plenty of uneven chairs casually placed down in the middle of the room. 

“Well, this all we have, hopefully it’s to your liking.” 

The young leader-like man from before offered seats to those present. After 
Russel strained himself to sit down, Waffle and the others followed suit, one after 
another. 

“| must thank you for coming, | am Kaese. | act as the leader of this resistance.” 

“This is a resistance?” 

Red dug into the topic. 

“Is a country like Katzes really doing that rough?” 

Kaese frowned with a ‘hmph’. 

“| am unconcerned with the state of affairs of other countries, so I’ve no 
knowledge if Prairie or Shepherd is calm enough for them to have settled into a fool’s 
paradise, however... Katzes has been a cruel place for a long time. And that’s been the 
case for everyone there since even before | was born.” 

“So why'd you have to kidnap that old guy?” 


Red fired back with an accusatory question. 


“Yes, for that, | apologize. However, the abduction of his personage was not our 
objective. We are hoping for his cooperation on something.” 


“Do you mean the colossus (Koloss)?” 


Stare questioned him. 


“Ah, correct... For ages now, the Katzes Empire has been ruled by Felineko of 
nobility and wealth. In order to complete that colossus (Koloss) and fill their wallets and 
stomachs, we Caninu are merely tools to be worked to death by them.” 


Kaese glared at Stare, who looked around and noticed that every person in the 
resistance was a Caninu. 


Alicia and Elh felt gazes full of hostility from resistance members who saw their 
Felineko selves. 


“Wha—, Why you... Just what are you thinking of doing to us!” 


“Think whatever you wish, however, | have not fallen low enough to feel hatred 
towards outside Felineko.” 


The energy in the fist Alicia had on standby slightly lessened. 

“Besides, didn’t | say | needed Sir Russel’s cooperation? ...Yes, we could have 
used you all as hostages, however | believe we can achieve cooperation without doing 
anything like that.” 

Elh responded in a slightly hostile tone of voice. 

“If you people mean to exploit that colossus (Koloss) —a Titano-Machina— we 
will in no way cooperate with you whatsoever. Rather, | will not hesitate in opting to fight 
you people immediately.” 

A pattern emerged on the forehead of Elh. 

A noise suddenly appeared in the room. 

“Wait,” 

Kaese’s sharp voice was brief, yet commanding. 

“Very interesting... | had only hoped to give an explanation in order to gain Sir 


Russel’s cooperation, however it would appear that all of you seem suited for our cause 
as visitors from afar.” 


“Don’t think you people can be the ones to decide that.” 
Elh used the pattern on her forehead in an attempt to intimidate them. 
However, Kaese responded with a show of composure. 


“Rest assured, we wish to cooperate for the sake of destroying that ‘colossus 
(Koloss)’.” 
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A pair of military shoes coldly echoed on the marble pathway of a high-ceilinged 
estate. 


The owner of the military shoes was a Felineko officer who was impeccably 
dressed from head to toe in a military uniform. 


Deep inside the pathway, the officer stopped his feet in front of a luxuriously built 
double door and gave it three short knocks. 


“Fuehrer, | am reporting in.” 

“—You may enter.” 

From both sides of the door, a pair of similar Felineko soldiers stood guard, but 
when the man called ‘Fuehrer’ made his reply, the men opened the door in place of the 
officer and exchanged glances with him. 


“Your efforts are appreciated.” 


The officer expressed his gratitude towards the soldiers and entered inside the 
room. 


One side of the room was garnished with gaudy works of art and furnishings 
above the luxurious doors the officer had just entered. 


“What do you report?” 
There was a voice from the chair of a desk at the back of the room. 


The chair was facing backwards and the owner of the voice seemed to be gazing 
out from the wall, which was entirely made out of glass. 


“There are two points. The first being a report that there is only one more ‘core’ 
synchronization test left before operation of the colossus (Koloss) is complete.” 


The Fuehrer gave a small laugh. 


“Indeed? That raises the issue of how we are going to get that ‘violent child’ to 
obey us... And what of the other report?” 


“Yes, we have acquired the movements of the resistance. Shall | send a mop-up 
squad?” 


The Fuehrer slowly turned his chair frontward. His sharp Felineko eyes coldly 
shined. 
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“Is it truly necessary for you to seek my permission for such a trifling matter? 
...-Exclude them from any further reports.” 


“Sir! Please excuse my unthoughtfulness!” 


Concluding his report, the officer hastily exited the room in a panic. 


Then, a voice different from that of the Fuehrer’s came from the corner of the 
room. 


“Your Excellency Fuehrer Kirsch, we are nearly complete.” 


His demeanour was gentle, however he possessed the sneering voice of an 
obstinate man. 


It seemed he had been in the room for some time, keeping a low presence. 
“You have my gratitude for the the technology you provide. If that colossus 
(Koloss) is completed, it shall become an exceedingly crucial piece in expanding the 


territory of my empire.” 


While stroking his cleanly cut ‘toothbrush mustache’, Kirsch replied to the man 
with sentiments of satisfaction. 


“No no, as a weapons merchant, it is my job to undertake these matters... 
However, I’ve not quite gotten accustomed to calling it a ‘colossus (Koloss)’, yet.” 


The tapping of a stick pressing against the floor echoed as the man in the corner 
of the room came into appearance. 


He was a short Felineko man suited in a dark purple tailcoat and silk hat. 
“Because, | had grown used to calling them ‘Iron Giants’... Kishishishi!” 
Kirsch seemed to be uninterested as he ignored the laughter he was hearing. 
“Fool, is everything all right with the core’s synchronization?” 

Fool grinned. 


“But of course. The core Your Excellency prepared was an exceptional item... 
Kishishishi—” 


“Failure is not an option. After all, we only have ‘one’ colossus (Koloss) and 
core.” 


“Have faith... Well then, | shall go and observe the situation.” 

Leaving him with those words, Fool took his leave from the Fuehrer’s study. 

Heading towards the passage to the enormous hangar where the colossus 
(Koloss) was still waiting to awaken, Fool murmured to himself so as not to be heard by 


anyone else. 


“| shall certainly not fail this time... Kishishishi!” 





“Though we wish for your immediate cooperation, you may discuss your 
decision. We don't want to force you into anything you don’t want.” 


Saying that, the resistance leader, Kaese, concluded his current explanation and 
briefly dismissed everyone. 


While each person looked at his face and began thinking it over, Waffle 
immediately went over to his grandfather, Russel. Stare also followed Waffle. 


“How would we cooperate, Grandpa?” 

Russel answered while sipping from a bottle of wine. 

“Hmm. They seem to desire information regarding an lron Giant, in other words, 
the colossus (Koloss) as they call it. Well, it looks like my information is more useful to 
them than just being stories of legend.” 


He broadly grinned with a self-mocking laugh. 


“You actually destroyed the Iron Giant, so you’d be more well-informed than me. 
So, are we helping them?” 


“Originally we thought a new Iron Giant might be born, so it looks like we can 
cooperate with his plan to destroy it, but... Can we really trust him?” 


Waffle was folding his arms, feeling troubled, when his shoulder was struck by a 
slap from behind. 


It was Red. 


“It’s no problem for me, old man. | dunno if it’s an Iron Giant or a colossus 
(Koloss), but that thing’s a Titano-Machina, right? Those things are our specialty.” 


“Wait, they are?” 


“I’m Red, a Hunter from Shepherd. This my clever partner, Chocolat, and my 
apprentice who’s not very good with bugs, Elh.” 


“Wha—!?” 


As Elh thrust her elbow into Red’s side, Russel gained an interest in Elh while he 
watched her. 


“Oh, you're the little lady who tried using magic earlier. Prairie doesn’t have many 
magic users. I’m surprised to see one again after such a long time... No, | see. If that’s 
the case, it makes sense that it would be within your field of expertise.” 

“When was the last time you saw a magic user, Grandpa?” 


Waffle casually inquired. 


“Hm? Let me see now, when was it... It was quite a long time ago, | guess I’ve 
forgotten.” 


“HUmm~” 


Waffle was not convinced by Russel, who was clearly feigning ignorance, but 
didn’t press him any further and went back to the original topic. 


“They also destroyed the Iron Giants at Shepherd. There were two of them, and 
they were even bigger than the one in Prairie, too.” 


“Well, it's a long story, heheh.” 


Red’s nose twitched with a proud face. 


Elh then asked a question which had spawned from when she overheard the 
conversation between Waffle and Russel. 


“A Titano-Machina was revived at Prairie... How in the world did you even seal 
it? Did Prairie also have a clan of contractors?” 


“No, I’ve never met anyone who could use magic like you. | brought down the 
lron Giant similar to the way you guys did. | went directly into it and removed the 
controller, which were the ‘crystal stones’, from the core... Was it the same for you 
guys?” 

Elh nodded. 

“It was mostly the same, however...because it seems like its core wasn't 
destroyed, the Iron Giant may still remain in this world. Where are the crystal stones 
now?” 

“If that’s the case, then Alicia... Huh? Where’s Alicia?” 


Waffle looked at Stare. 


“She said she was leaving because this was a difficult conversation for her. I’m 
sure she’s outside.” 


The sun was completely dark outside. 


While breathing in the air outside the hideout, Alicia yawned and began to 
stretch. 


“Nnh, that story was a little fishy, right Flare?” 
“But then again Flare, wouldn't it be fun to join up with them~?” 


Her voice went back to being carefree. 


“Well, it might be more interesting than what you're doing as a police officer.” 
It was evident that there was an air of tension there. 

“You seem like inconsiderate people... Sorry, that was impolite.” 

A somewhat angry voice was cast on Alicia and Flare. 


It was from Kaese. 


“While it may be fun for you people, for us it’s about living to see another day. Be 


careful with your words.” 


With her blood too boiling to reasonably respond, a flustered Alicia talked back. 
“E-Eavesdropping’s not a nice hobby, you know!” 


“You're right. I'll be on my way, then...” 


Kaese kept his mask of calmness consistent, while he attempted to leave them. 
Feeling uncertainty as he walked away, Alicia called out to him. 
“Hey... What...kind of place is Katzes?” 


Kaese’s feet came to a stop. 


“As | explained earlier, it’s a paradise for Felineko. But if you oppose those of the 
ruling classes, it is commonplace to be forced into slave labor. And there were many 


people who could never escape from that.” 


Alicia recalled what she had dreamed of long ago, and felt her chest ache. 


Flare was also thinking the same thing. 


“Alicia... This is different than the ‘home for Felineko’ we wanted to 


make...right?” 


“Flare... Of course.” 


Kaese turned around. 
“You were making a ‘home for Felineko’? What do you mean?” 
Flare seemed excited to answer. 


“Yep, it was a Felineko-only country we were trying to make a while ago, where 
Felineko who were strangers to each other could gather and live peacefully. But...” 


“But?” 

“| know a country like that is pretty pointless now.” 

Alicia gently patted Flare’s head. 

“For a long time, | thought the Caninu were heartless people. But then | realized 
that | wasn’t properly seeing how they really were... Just like with Caninu, there can be 
Felineko who are good guys, and Felineko who are bad guys. That’s just how it is...” 


Kaese approached Alicia. 


“That may be true. But unfortunately, there are no such good-natured Felineko 
around us... Take a good look at this.” 


Kaese started taking off his coat. 


“Wait! To suddenly do this in front of a lady is... Ah... This is...terrible...” 
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The entire upper body of Kaese was covered in scratches and scars from whip 
lashings that had torn into his back. 


Neither Alicia nor Flare could look at it for more than a short time. 
“Moreover, there’s this.” 

Kaese pointed to his own neck. 

Wrapped around it was a collar similar to a choker. 


“This is an explosive collar that is stuck on people in certain slave labor facilities.’ 


“Huh!?” 
Alicia expressed their surprise at the same time. 


“It'll detonate if | try and forcibly tear it off. Everyone in this hideout is wearing 


one. 
“Then how did you all escape from there?” 
“It was a hectic incident... It happened a few years back.” 
As he said that, Kaese began putting his clothes back on. 


“So, even if some of these men scowl at you, please bare with it... We were 
forced into this way of life.” 


The atmosphere had become heavy. 


Then, with the sound of hurried footsteps, a resistance member rushed over to 
Kaese and whispered into his ear. 


“All right. Prepare to leave here at once... Ah, it’d be good if you people did, too. 
It seems a pursuing party from Katzes is heading here.” 





After a few hours, the Katzes Resistance mop-up squad’s combat ships were 
deployed to siege the hideout. 


“No need for a warning. Storm them immediately.” 

When the mop-up squad’s commander gave the order, the combat ships 
simultaneously carried out a bombardment of the hideout. The impacts all throughout 
the hideout’s small island illuminated the darkness of the night in red. 

“Assault ships, proceed forward— Huh!?” 

When the Assault ships landed on the hideout in an attempt to advance, a 
sudden, large explosion blazed up, scattering both the island and hideout in every 


direction. 


“What is this!? Were we not supposed to bombard it that much... Impossible, did 
they already escape!?” 


The commander grinded his teeth in anger. 
“How are we going to report this...” 
The communications staff were afraid to ask instructions from the commander. 


“We're only supposed to report the facts... When we arrived, we were too late 
and everyone was already gone!” 


At the head estate that was supposed to receive the report, the officer who was 
supposed to deliver the the report to the Fuehrer was holding his head. 


“| can’t report something like this to the Fuehrer! How were those guys even able 
to escape in the first place...? Could information have been leaked?” 


“What, the pursuers weren’t good enough?” 


The officer was struck by a man’s blunt voice. 
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Wearing a mask that covered only his eyes and mouth, a man who seemed to be 
in the prime of his life was leaning his back against a wall near the door. Although he 
was in casual attire, he also wore a military shirt which made him seem like an army 
official. Judging by the oil stains and open seams from several spots on him, he looked 
similar to an engineer. 


However, just from looking at his long muzzle, it was clear that the man was a 
Caninu. 


“| don’t wanna hear that from a bastard like you, got it!?” 

“Sure, sure.” 

Saying that, the man attempted to enter the door. 

“Where are you going, “‘G’! Just because you're one of the technical advisors at 
this estate doesn’t mean it’s okay for a bastard Caninu like you to freely move wherever 


he pleases!” 


“How irritating. Don’t the pursuers need to be reinforced? | just thought I’d help 
provide maintenance on the sortie.” 


“That’s not necessary! Besides, you might've leaked the information for all | 
know.” 


Displaying an unpleasant smile for a moment, the officer began to instruct the 
mop-up squad to continue their search. 


The man called G shrugged his shoulders and turned away from the door. 
“Good grief, he sure is distrustful... Though, he’s pretty much on the mark.” 


G smiled like a mischievous child as he muttered to himself. 





“It looks like we managed to escape the siege, somehow.” 
Kaese addressed the crew at the bridge of the resistance’s airship. 


Standing beside him, nodding, was a hard-faced, brawny man who looked to be 
the sub-leader. 


“We got the same tip-off as always... But, what are going to do from now?” 


“Let’s consult with our guests. They still haven’t said whether or not they're going 
to cooperate... I'll go to them. We should still refrain from using communications.” 


“Ah, got it.” 


Kaese nodded as if to give his affirmation and headed for the light airship’s 
hangar. 


“What’ll we do, Red?” 
While maneuvering the Asmodeus, Chocolat questioned Red. 


“Hm? If you’re talking about destroyin’ that Titano-Machina, I’m already fully 
motivated!” 


Red answered without hesitation. 

Elh sighed before following up with, 

“Well, whether or not we cooperate with them, we probably can’t overlook that 
Titano-Machina. | haven't actually seen it yet, so | can’t say for certain whether it can 


truly be destroyed.” 


“Oh well. Those guys don’t seem that bad, so we should cooperate with them for 
now, right?” 


“Yeah, if that’s what Red says, then me too... Hm?” 


As Chocolat took notice of something, she focused her eyes on outside. 


“A small ship flew away from those people’s airship... Looks like it’s heading this 
way. 


“Hey, everyone alright?” 
Red entered an unspacious cabin in the Black Cats Gang’s airship. 
“Yeah, we'll be fine... Is everything okay on your end?” 


Waffle noticed that Kaese had entered the cabin from behind Red and Elh, and 
called out to him. 


“Yeah, no problems here. I’m sorry for dragging you into this... However, it’s a 
little cramped in here.” 


Kaese looked over the cabin and saw a crowd of kittens noisily raising an uproar. 


“| don’t intend to involve such small children in this... If we’re going to cooperate, 
| would like for these children to leave.” 


Waffle nodded as well. 
“| think that’s a good idea, too. It’s too dangerous.” 


“That’s right. If our opponent is an Iron Giant, we ought to do that. So, what will 
you do? Are we cooperating with them?” 


Russel asked Stare. 


“If they’re kind enough to worry about these children, it will be all right... Please 
let me assist you as well. Is that okay, Alicia?” 


Alicia appeared troubled, but looked straight into Kaese’s eyes and said, 


“lll help, too. I’m gonna take down a country of evil Felineko like that!” 


She grinned with a fearless face. 

“Me too! Me too!” 

Flare also agreed while bouncing up and down. 

“This is promising. —lI’m grateful that you are representing the resistance.” 
Kaese greatly bowed his head. 


“But, how are you going to return this many kittens to Prairie? Can anyone take 
them back? Or can you call someone to pick them up?” 


Kaese seemed to look over the others. 

“Yeah~... | guess there’s no choice but to send them back, after all...” 
Waffle scratched his head as he exited the cabin. 

“Ah! No way...” 

Alicia’s face twitched. 

“Well... We have no choice.” 

Stare sighed. 

“Sniff~” 

Flare was on the verge of tears. 


Finally remembering the kittens, they simultaneously gathered out of the 
recesses of the cabin while trembling. 


Red and Kaese exchanged glances, unable to grasp the situation, as a Robo’s 
heavy footsteps approached and stopped outside the cabin. 


“You'll be alright, it won’t hurt... Probably. Can you come out one at a time?” 


The kittens shook their heads all at once. 


“Sigh~, looks like this was inevitable... Well then, could everyone other than the 
kittens exit the cabin?” 


Red and the others left the cabin as they were told and went to wait on the deck. 
The kittens desperately chased after Alicia, who was about to leave the cabin. 
“B-Big Sis!” 

“Sorry. But this is for your own good, so give it up.” 

Sticking out her tongue with an awkward laugh, she hastily left the room. 

“Well, Waffle... Please be as gentle as possible.” 

“Right~...I’m not the one you need to tell to be gentle...” 


While saying that, Waffle somehow managed to shove his Police Robo into the 
room from the cabin’s narrow door. 


“No—!” 
A brave kitten attempted to escape by aiming for a slightly empty crevice. 
*whoosh* 


In that instant, the Police Robo waved its arms and caught the kitten in the blink 
of an eye. 


“Running is pointless... So can you please be obedient at ‘headquarters’?” 


While he gave an apologetically strained laugh, Waffle pulled back the control 
stick. The Police Robo tossed the kitten behind itself. 


Right then, the hemispherical green stone on the Robo’s back, its ‘transporter’, 
began to shine. 


“NYAAAAAAA...” 


Leaving behind the echoes of its voice, the kitten was enveloped by light and 
quickly absorbed into the transporter. 


“Haha... So, who’s next?” 


As Waffle smiled to try and not scare them too much, he closed the door— 


“About our actions after this...” 
The kittens were entirely gone from the walls and floor of the cabin where claw 
marks of pandemonium were left in cracked barrels, but there was no time to worry 


about such things, as Kaese spoke with everyone circled around him. 


“To begin with, | think that resistance and | should be a decoy and attract the 
attention of the Katzes army.” 


“Wait, are you alright with that?” 


“It’s us who are bein pursued. Your existence has not been discovered yet, and 
that’s our greatest advantage.” 


Elh nodded in agreement to the proposal as well. 


“| agree... It may seem harsh, but unless we ultimately reach the colossus 
(Koloss), even our minimal objective cannot be accomplished.” 


Kaese replied in a cynical tone of voice. 


“Even though you're a child, the way you speak still sounds exactly like what 
someone would expect from a Felineko. Or is that just because you're a magic user?” 


Elh’s undiscouraged response was also mixed with cynicism. 


“lam not a child, and | believe the way you speak shows that you are just caught 
up in your own prejudices... Mmgh—” 


“Now now, give it a rest. She sure has a sharp tongue. Sorry ‘bout that.” 
Red followed up by covering up Elh’s mouth with his hand. 


“No, if you can somehow have a Felineko companion, then | can get used to it as 
well. She was right.” 


He lightly bowed his head to Elh, who nodded back in acceptance. 

“...Let’s keep talking. Our minimal object is to have Red, Elh, or Waffle reach the 
core of the colossus (Koloss) and destroy it. And once the colossus (Koloss) becomes 
unusable, the long development time and funds Katzes spent will have become wasted. 
Is this clear?” 


Everyone nodded. 


“Do you know the colossus (Koloss)’ location, then? ...Well, with it’s large size | 
don’t think it would be easy to hide.” 


Waffle inquired. 


“It's at the Fuehrer’s estate, in other words, at the center of Katzes, where there’s 
a gigantic, sturdy manufacturing room under extreme protection. It’s over 5km long.” 


“Wow. Sounds high-quality.” 

Red grinned and laughed. 

“I’m counting on you to be a reliable diversion, Leader.” 
“Right... With this collar...” 

“Collar?” 


Red tilted his neck. 


Then Alicia, who suddenly realized something, vigorously stood up. 
“You're planning to do something with that!” 

All heads turned to Alicia. 

“Are you trying to say you'll die!?” 

Alicia showed serious anger on her face. 


While everyone was taken aback, Flare and Russel were gently smiling. Kaese 
gave a strained smile and shrugged his shoulders. 


“| Know what you’re saying, but there’s going to be a lot of guys in there...” 


While nodding to Alicia, whose pouting face seemed slightly angry, Kaese spoke 
again. 


“Let’s raise our tails.” 


“Good luck!” 


Everyone went back to their respective ships, split into two groups, and began 
flying to Katzes. 


“Well then, let’s contact ‘you-know-who’ at the Fuehrer’s estate.” 
Kaese gave directions from the bridge. 

“Y ou-know-who’? Who do you mean?” 

The sub-leader looked curious. 

“Anybody will do. We'll be fine, even if we don’t get through to ‘you-know-who’. In 


any case, | think we can get through to our man on the inside. He’s ‘trustworthy’ enough 
to rely on.” 


The sub-leader gave a wry smile. 
“| get it... That guy’ll be good bait.” 


“We will take as much prey as possible. Everyone, today will be hectic. Bare your 
fangs! Sharpen your claws!” 


Kaese made his voice even more invigorating as he added some final words. 
“With these ‘collars’!” 
“With these ‘collars’!” 


The whole resistance raised their fists and roared. 


Parting from the Resistance, the Asmodeus and the Black Cats Gang aimed for 
the Fuehrer’s estate from a different route. 


“The Asmodeus is definitely the fastest way to break in there” 
Chocolat proposed that, so Waffle, who was part of the group meant to storm into 
the colossus (Koloss), decided to wait in the Asmodeus. And after a small dispute, also 


let Alicia wait on standby at the Asmodeus. 


“| guess you've got no choice! The old man said to ‘hand the crystal stones over 
to Waffle’, after all.” 


“If only you would actually give them to me...” 


“Idiot! | gave you one of them! And if you want the other, you gotta let me come 
along!” 


“You're so unreasonable...” 
Elh and Red were watching the spot where Waffle and Alicia were arguing. 


“Alicia seems somewhat difficult for people to deal with, doesn’t she...” 


“Hm? What did you say, Elh?” 
“Nothing much. I’m just feeling a slight sense of intimacy.” 


“Whadd’ya mean?” 


& 





At the same time, the mop-up squad's fleet was hurrying even faster. 


They had reported that the resistance was able to escape, and were ordered not 
to return until they found them, making them busily engaged. 


“Commander! We were able to intercept a transmission that seemed like it was 
from the resistance!” 


“What!? What does it say!?” 


The correspondence soldier transcribed the contents of the intercepted 
transmission. 


“Th-This is...” 

The commander snatched the memo from the and began to tremble. 
“The time to shave that short mustache has come’ ... This can’t be...” 
An image of the Fuehrer’s mustache came to the commander’s mind. 


“Report this immediately!” 


“Wh-What!? This is because your incompetence let those bastards escaped back 
then!” 


At the Fuehrer’s estate, a voice rang out from the officer's room. 


“Resume search for the enemy right away! I’ll gather soldiers to counter-attack 
from here as soon as you find them! Got it!? You have to find them!” 


He disconnected the communications device with force that seemed likely to 
demolish it. 


“Hey hey, don’t break the thing. That'll just increase my workload.” 
G spoke so as to provoke him. 
The officer suddenly pulled out a gun and pointed it at G. 


“I-| Know it was you, you bastard! You received contact from the resistance a 
while ago, didn’t you! What are you planning!?” 


“C’mon, | was under your surveillance in the development room the whole time... 
| was busy giving final adjustments to the colossus (Koloss).” 


“Kh... If that’s the case then return to your station at once!” 

Saying that, the officer left the room in a hurry. 

“What a pain...” 

As G said that, he checked the condition communications device. 
“Hmm, doesn’t seem broken... Hm?” 

He found a memo hurriedly written by the officer on his desk. 

“The time to shave that short mustache has come’? What's this?” 
He left the room with a wry smile. 

“Well, it'll make my job easier at any rate.” 


G turned his feet towards the development room of the colossus (Koloss). 





From behind the Resistance’s airship, the outline of the mop-up squad’s ship was 
fast approaching. 


“They must be damned incompetent if it took them this long to find us.” 

Kaese displayed a fearless smile. 

“I’m listening to the fully open radio, but they sound frantic over there. Hahaha!” 
Insults resounded from the speakers of the communication device. 

“The mop-up squad of the Defense Regiment sure are a vulgar bunch... Heh.” 
Kaese shaded his eyes with his hand. 


“Alright, Keep advancing toward the Fuehrer’s estate at full soeed ahead!” 


“Capture the resistances ship! It’s course is... The Fuehrer’s estate!” 
The tail of the mop-up squad commander stood on end. 
“Report it to the Fuehrer’s estate before we lose them!” 


The mop-up squad increased their speed right away. 


* 





G arrived at the ‘core adjustment room’ in the colossus (Koloss)’ manufacturing 
area. 


Within it, there were many engineers busily moving in front of machines, as well 
as a man in a purple tailcoat, Fool. 


“Why won't the core activate! It should have already been completed in theory!” 
Fool walked with irritation as he vented his anger out to the nearby engineers. 
“My my... Is this serious, Fool?” 

G approached Fool with a nonchalant look. 

“Oho? And who are you?” 


“I’m G of the Robo technical advisors. You seem stumped. | thought | could 
probably help with something.” 


He spoke cheerfully while displaying his ID card. 
“Your assistance is unnecessary. Amateurs should stay out of this.” 


“No no, it’s just that you haven't handled that ‘lady’ since the last time you saw 
her. Am | wrong?” 


Fool’s eyes suddenly narrowed. 
“Are you talking about the core?” 


“...Same thing, ain’t it? I’m talking about that lady from the ‘Wolf Tribe’ that’s not 
around nowadays.” 


The voice and eyes of G were filled with power. 
Fool raised his voice. 
“You know that much... Who in the world are you!?” 


G approached the core’s controller with a grin. 


“Hasn't your mommy ever taught you that a sleeping princess always needs a 
kiss from a prince to wake up?” 


G brought his mouth closer to the ‘microphone’ which was the core’s controller. 


“Good morning ‘Foretnoire’, I’ve kept you waiting!” 


Sounds of explosions shook throughout the entire estate. 


Countless wires, which binded the over 5 km long colossus (Koloss), sounded as 
if they all snapped simultaneously. 


The snapped wires writhed as if they were dancing, and violently lashed against 
the steel that kept them from the sky. 


The manufacturing room was the origin point of the screams and roars as a 
storm of pandemonium rolled into the estate. 


“Wh-What in the world is this? What's going on!? Just what have you done!?” 
Fool clutched G, who roughly knocked away his hand. 


“That's my line. Don’t tell me you bastards have forgotten what the people of this 
country did to Foretnoire.” 


As if his demeanor had been faked until now, G harshly asserted himself as he 
tore off his mask. 


The scar engraved in the man’s brow leaped into Fool’s eyes. 
“| can’t stop Foretnoire yet. Not until she lays waste to this entire country.” 


G left with those words as his figure disappeared from the adjustment room, 
leaving Fool standing stunned in the chaos. 


Piercing through the manufacturing room’s roof with a thunderous roar, an ‘arm’ 
similar to an enormous spire rose toward the sky. 


“Have | made mistake in dealing with that lady again? A woman's heart is a truly 
complicated matter... Kishishishi...shi?” 


As the towering spire tilted, he noticed that it was gradually falling toward himself, 
and when the shadow dropped it was enough to darken the entire vicinity. 





“Ah... That’s the Titano-Machina!? Why is it already moving?” 
Elh raised her voice in astonishment. 


As they approached the estate, she felt a sense of obvious chaos enveloping the 
airspace, and thought that the diversion was going well up until then. 


“Slipping through the confusion is just what we need to bust in there!” 
“That might be so, but...” 


Red tried to listen to Waffle’s opinion, noticed there was clearly something off 
about him. 


“Haah, haah,” 


Waffle stared off into space and was likely hyperventilating as his shoulders went 
up and down. 


“Hey, Waffle! What's wrong?” 
“Ugh, | don’t know, but...my chest, it hurts...” 


“Wh-What do you mean... Hey, keep it together!” 


Alicia also panicked at the sudden emergency. 


Elh watched Waffle’s condition and with a mysterious face, murmured something 
strange. 


“Is Nono being activated in Waffle’s body...?” 
“What do you mean by that?” 
“To think he has the qualities to be able to use magic... Incredible...” 


“Haah, haah, I’m okay if...if this means | have that opportunity now... Let’s go, 


Red.” 

It was clear to everyone that Waffle was forcing a smile. 

“Are you really okay...” 

“| remember, there was something like this once... Back when | went into the Iron 
Giant.” 


Alicia was shocked. 
“Huh!?” 


“Back then, the performance of the armed weapons equipped on my Robo went 
up... So, | must still have that opportunity now.” 


Waffle seemed to gradually regained his composure as his breathing became 
calmer. 


“Also, this uneasiness... | feel like it has something to do with the colossus 
(Koloss). We need to to hurry...!” 


Red nodded. 


“Alright. Once we get closer to that guy, search for a entry-point. From there, 
quickly withdraw and re-enter. Can you do that, Chocolat?” 


“Aye, Sir!” 


“OK, all hand on standby!” 


From somewhat behind the Asmodeus, the Black Cats Gang’s airship followed it. 
“Stare, can’t you fly faster~” 


“I’m pushing it to its limits. If you have time to complain, then go lighten your 
load!” 


It was rare for Stare to angrily shout like that. 


Stare and the others had already seen the colossus (Koloss) activate. Perhaps 
that was making Stare’s patience run thin. 


Russel was peering into a telescope beside Stare, and was plenty mumbling with 
composure. 


“Hm... The army is busy responding the hectic situation over there. Looks like 
luck is still with us. Don’t you think so, Stare?” 


Stare gently relaxed her shoulders. 

“Yes... | agree, Mr. Russel.” 

“Stare, the only stuff | can throw out are bombs~” 

Russel heartily laughed. 

“In that case, it’s alright if you toss it at the big guy. Go on a rampage, girls!” 
Stare and Flare looked at each other and vigorously smiled. 


“Our target is the colossus (Koloss)— Full speed ahead!” 


The steam engines roared all at once, pushing the aircraft forward. 


“Hey, Kaese! The colossus (Koloss) is moving!” 

A pilot shouted from the bridge of the resistance. 

“Yeah, | see it... We didn’t make it in time, did we...” 

“No, look closer. It looks like those guys from the Katzes Army are attacking it.” 
Kaese concentrated his eyes on observing the colossus (Koloss). 

“Is it...going out of control?” 

The bridge became filled with the sound of people’s voices. 

“So that’s why their pursuit of us suddenly weakened like that...” 

The sub-leader shrugged his shoulders. 

“What are we gonna do now? We can't make flashier diversion than that.” 
Kaese bitterly smiled. 


“That’s for sure... | really was expecting to have to resign myself to throwing 
away my life in order to divert the Katzes Army’s attention as much as possible...” 


“Are you disappointed we couldn't die here?” 
The sub-leader broadly grinned and laughed as he lightly shoved Kaese. 


“Our goal isn’t to die... We’ve been fighting for so long now that | had forgotten 
that.” 


He unconsciously released his hand from the collar and grasped his hand 
powerfully as he continued talking. 


“| will do my best to keep living. Change of strategy— No, carry out our strategy 
as planned!” 


Kaese fully opened the message tube. 

“From here, we're going to shave that bastard Kirsch’s ‘short mustache’!” 
Fierce laughter echoed from the other side of the message tube. 

“And then take back our country...” 

He then inhaled and breathed out a loud voice. 

“With these tails!” 


The whole airship shook with cheers rising up. 


The Katzes Army was at peak chaos. 

The chain of command was in disarray as fighting spirit was lost with the 
unexpected activation of the the colossus (Koloss), causing the number of people 
scrambling to flee steadily increase. 

“Has his excellency been evacuated!?” 

“| don’t know!” 


“What is that...” 


The crack in the power of Katzes’ rule had made it impossible to hold back the 
anger, discontent, and resentment of the people it had suppressed for so long. 


“There are various riots occuring in the forced labor facilities! P-Please give 
orders!” 


“Suppress them! Round the soldiers!” 


“Which soldiers, which places!? 


“Mobilize all available soldiers, and suppress any places where riots are 
occuring!” 


“There are no any available soldiers! On the contrary, the amount of people 
fleeing keep growing!” 


“... This is the end... It’s too late to stop this, now...” 


If the army were to be compared to a human being, then its brain would have 
been abruptly paralyzed and collapsed to its knees in an instant. 


“Lares and Lemures were huge, but they were nowhere near as big as this, 
right?” 


Slowly revitalizing itself, the colossus (Koloss) was currently on the verge of 
standing up. 


“Huh...? Is someone on the arm of the colossus (Koloss)?” 


Chocolat was searching for an entry-point, and observed what she strangely 
thought looked like the posing arm of the colossus (Koloss) carrying something. 


“Huh? Hm~ There's definitely some old guy.” 


“I’m a little worried about that too, but please find an entry-point before we're 
knocked down by that hand. Does it have something like a mouth?” 


“That over there looks like a mouth, doesn’t it?” 


Chocolat pointed at what she thought looked like a mouth, however it was 
overhanging and seemed difficult to land on from the sky. 


“In that case, you might have no other choice than to jump down alongside it as 
its body rises.” 


“Roger. You hear that, Waffle?” 

Red called out to Waffle and the others who were on standby in the hangar. 
“Yeah, roger that. I'll leave the timing to you.” 

Waffle managed to respond in a calm voice. 


“Alright! Chocolat, get on the entry-course. We'll be on standby in the hangar.” 


“Aye-Aye, Sir” 


“It looks like the Asmodeus is embarking on an entry-course.” 
Stare confirmed as she operated the Black Cats Gang’s airship. 


Russel was gazing at the colossus (Koloss)’ enormous hand through a 
telescope. He was staring at the spot where Red and the others had detected a man. 


“Impossible... No. He here all along?” 

Russel muttered in a voice that was slightly shaking. 

“What's wrong, old man?” 

Flare’s voice seemed concerned. 

“A-Ah. I’m fine... Stare, can you land the airship on its hand?” 
“Yes, technically... But that would be dangerous!” 


“It'll be alright, we have a person waiting there.” 


The airship gently approached the hand of the colossus (Koloss). 


It was as Russel said, the airship was able to safely land without being struck 
down. At the same time the ship landed, Russel jumped down and walked straight 
forward. 

His destination was for the man, ‘G’. 

With his hands spread, G also approached Russel. 


“Long time no s—” 


Before he could finish his words, with a tightly closed fist, Russel struck G in the 
cheek with all of his strength. 


G staggered as he was punched, but held his ground. He then smiled while 
rubbing his cheek. 


“Haha, your fist still hurts the same as ever... Father.” 

“Your face has gotten real ugly, Gaufre.” 

Saying that, Russel hugged G— Gaufre, tightly. 

“Did you know that Foretnoire is inside this?” 

Gaufre separated himself from Russel and looked over the colossus (Koloss). 


“That’s right... However, | can no longer get her back. And it’s all because of the 
sick bastards here.” 


Russel shook his head and looked upward. 


“Don't give up so easily. Starting now, your son is going to get her back, together 
with his friends.” 


“Waffle...is coming...?” 


The eyes of Gaufre moistened. 


The two-motored crystal engine turned the propeller, and a noise which disturbed 
the sky drew closer. 


And then the source of the noise, the Asmodeus, flew with tremendous speed in 
order to skim along the colossus (Koloss)’ hand. 


“Release systems, all-green! Red, Waffle, are you ready?” 
Chocolat’s voice echoed in the dark hangar. 
“OK! Ready to go?” 


“Yeah, | wonder what this is... | don’t Know why, but my heart is pounding like 
crazy.” 


“Waffle’s turned on~” 

“Wha—!?” 

“It's just a joke, dummy J” 

“Haha...” 

“Both of you, the countdown’s begun,” 

“Heheh, make sure you're holding on properly so you don’t fall off!” 
“O-Okay,” 

sa ates Pas 


“On y va! (Take caa~are!)” 


Two Robos were flying through the sky. 


And what was the reason why a pair of young Caninu and Felineko men and 
women were riding with their bodies against each other in the their respective Robos? 


It was for Red’s Dahak to use its inertia to grab on to the overhanging face of the 
colossus (Koloss) as it slowly ascended. 


“Grab on!” 


Red stretched the arms of the Dahak toward Waffle’s Police Robo, which was 
still drifting in mid-air. 


“Argh—!” 
Waffle similarly curved the arms of the Police Robo toward Red like a whip. 


With the two Robos grasping each others arms like a firm handshake, their heavy 
bodies currently dangled as they lost their ascending inertia. 


The section of the mouth they reached was slightly visible below Red and the 
others. 


“Okay~, that was just about what we planned... Heheh,” 
Red couldn't afford the time to be casual to that extent. 
“Waffle, I'll have to throw you over there in this condition!” 
“O-Okay. Understood!” 

Waffle replied with a stiff face. 


While Red was dangling, he vigorously swung the Police Robo like a pendulum, 
and flung it towards the mouth when the timing was just right. 


“AHHH!” 


As Waffle frantically flapped both arms of the Robo, he somehow managed to 
successfully encroach inside the mouth. 


With a slight delay, the Dahak followed along the surface of the face and entered 
the mouth as well. 


“Alright, we managed to break in.” 
Red turned on the communications device. 
“Chocolat, this is Red. We safely broke inside.” 


“Roger that. There’s nothing big happening here... Huh? It looks like the Black 
Cats Gang’s airship has landed on the Titano-Machina’s hand...” 


“Huh?” 

Red looked at Waffle. 

“What are they doing... Stare, Flare, this is Waffle. Can your hear me?” 
“Ah... Yes. This is Stare. Are you safe?” 


“Yeah, we were able to safely storm inside. But nevermind that, what are you 
doing over there?” 


“Um, how do | put this... It looks like your grandfather and an acquaintance of his 
are on the colossus (Koloss)’ hand... We are also safe, in any case.” 


“l-| see. Well the, be careful.” 

“If it gets dangerous, leave immediately! Okay, Stare!?” 
“Alright, Alicia.” 

Waffle turned off the communications and tilted his neck to Red. 
“| don’t really get it, but it sounds like they're safe.” 


“Yeah... Well, we can’t do anything about it from here. Let’s go on ahead!” 


Despite some uncertain feelings, Red prioritized the execution of their strategy 
and advanced the Dahak deeper inside. 


“Right, let’s go!” 
The Police Robo followed after the Dahak. 


The two Robos had been advancing inside the colossus (Koloss)’ body for a 
while when Elh opened her mouth. 


“We've been spared the trouble of having to deal with Shades. At this rate, we'll 
be able to reach the core without incident, won’t we?” 


She cautiously looked all around the dark body. 


“Even the Iron Giant in Prairie had enemies that attacked me inside it. They had 
really intense eyes... Haha,” 


“Kaese said that it was this country who was constructing the colossus (Koloss). 
It's using components of a Titano-Machina, however it seems incomplete in various 


places. Like over he—” 


Elh sensed something the presence of something, and held her tongue. 


ey h 0” 


Suddenly, what sounded like a deep voice echoed throughout the inside of the 
colossus (Koloss)’ body. 


Everyone looked at each other with deep voices. 
“J-Just now... Did someone...say something?” 


Alicia audibly gulped. 


“| didn’t.” 

“Me either...” 

“You know, this might mean there’s someone in this colossus (Koloss)... 
Perhaps there’s been someone who has been absorbed into it, like Bruno... Are you 
okay?” 


Elh was concerned for Alicia. 


“Y-Yeah. Don’t worry, | was just a little surprised because of that sudden, strange 
voice. Just a little! 


She smacked Waffle on the head to hide her embarrassment 


.Th-That hurt, Alicia... Anyway, maybe the owner of that voice just now is 
waiting at the core’s location...?” 


“Maybe... | feel weirdly uneasy about this.” 


“Me too... Let's hurry, Red!” 
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“Stare, we'll be leaving here shortly!” 
Russel called out as he boarded the Black Cats Gang’s airship. 
“Understood, Mr. Russel... By the way, who is that over there?” 


Stare asked in a somewhat suspicious sounding voice as she aimed her eyes at 
the man who entered the airship behind Russel. 


“Hmm. This is...” 


Russel looked at Gaufre’s face to see if it would be okay to tell the truth. 


Gaufre moved in front of Russel to introduce himself. 
“| am Gaufre. Just in case, are you one the people aiding my son?” 


Although the old wound on his forehead was painful to look at, his friendly smile 
was sufficient enough for someone to be able to properly imagine his personality. 


“Huh? ...It can’t be, you’re Waffle’s...” 


“Father. ...AS much as | can be called, anyways. I’ve never done anything for 
him. 


He replied bitterly. 
“| heard that his parents passed away... What is this all about, Mr. Russel?” 


“It’s long story... But, in any case, we need to leave this palm right now. Before it 
rampages in full-swing.” 
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Aside from the concern Red and the others had after hearing the ‘voice’, there 
were no further disturbances. 


“This is too quiet. It feels creepy.” 
“Don’t say stuff like that!” 


“Hm? Is this too scary for you? Would it have been better if we left you in the 
Asmodeus?” 


Red grinned as he teased Alicia. 


“W-Who’'s scared? No matter how you look at it, I’m Boss of the Black Cats 
Gang! Waffle, say something!” 


Waffle was deep in thought and didn’t entirely hear her clamoring. 


“Hey, Waffle!?” 
“Eeh!? ...W-What?” 
“What’? What's wrong... You’ve been quite for a while.” 

Though Alicia pouted, she seemed slightly worried as she listened. 

“Don't worry, it’s nothing... | think we'll be reaching the core soon.” 

“If you say so, but...” 

Paying no mind to the two melancholy people, Elh pointed ahead. 

“The passage ahead of us is spreading out, isn’t it. The core room is close.” 


In Red’s mind, the fight against Bruno surfaced. 


Similar to before, if someone had been absorbed into the colossus (Koloss), then 
they might have been waiting ahead of them, acting as a guardian to protect the core. 


“If there’s anyone guarding the core, I'll distract them. Meanwhile, you'll destroy 
the core. Got that?” 


“But... Yeah, got it.” 

Waffle also had experience with a guardian as an opponent in the battle against 
the Iron Giant. Waffle convinced himself that it would be better to leave the fighting to 
Red if that were to also happen this time. 


“OK, let's go!” 


With fighting spirit, the two Robos rushed into the hall from the passage they 
were in. 


However, that fighting spirit was disappointingly spread out within the empty hall. 


“Huh? What's this?” 


Red restlessly looked across the hall. 


“Does this mean it doesn’t have any hostile nature? It would be nice to think that 
the the Katzes Army’s own pride backfired on them.” 


That was Elh’s deduction. 


“Anyway, if it doesn’t want to fight, then we don’t have to go over there. The core 
is probably right around he— 


‘Comequickly" 


The voice echoed through the hall once again. Not much inflection could be 
found in the voice, giving it the impression of a machine. 


“Come quickly—’? It’s as if the core is summoning us.” 
Elh said, taken aback. 

“Impossible...” 

“Let’s go!” 

Waffle held his chest as he ran his Robo. 

(What is this... This uneasiness?) 


Continuing from the depths of the hall, a transmission came from the Police Robo 
as it approached the passage to the core room. 


“Waffle, can you hear me?” 
y 


“Grandpa? | can hear you. We’re just about to break into the core room, but...” 


“Don’t destroy the core!” 

“What do you mean!? We won't be able to seal the colossus (Koloss), then!” 
“| know... But wait before you destroy the core.” 

“What are you talking about...” 


As he continued questioning Russel, the two Robos finally reached the core 
room. 


Installed on the back wall was a capsule similar to a core that was artificially 
constructed from modern technology, and was clearly a different type than what both 
Red and Waffle had seen before. 

Perhaps the Katzes Army developed it to be a substitute for a real core. 

Surrounding the core was some sort of tightly crowded machine. 

“That guy’s full of trouble...” 

While Red was bewildered, another transmission from Russel came in. 

“Around the core are machines to control it.” 

“So, is it okay to break the machines?” 

“You can’t! That machine is a mechanism to prevent the core from running 
rampant. If the machines are broken, then the core will lose control and the colossus 
(Koloss) will grow violent!” 

“Then shouldn't we just destroy the core? How is that different?” 


“That's...” 


Russel was at a loss on how to answer, when the mechanical voice echoed 
throughout the entire core room. 


thatdovesn'tmatter’ 
Murvyand 


‘stopme' 


Elh seemed to have suspicion on her face. 
“The core... What are the Titano-Machina’s intentions?” 


A new transmission was received from the communications device. It was the 
voice of the man nobody knew, Gaufre. 


“There’s no time. Those control units are defective and won't be able to keep the 
core from losing control for long... You need to stop the core as soon as possible.” 


“That’s not Grandpa... Who are you?” 
Waffle questioned him. 


“Who | am doesn’t matter. Hurry and stop the core. That’s what ‘she’ desires as 
well!” 


“She’...? No way!” 

Waffle nervously approached the core. 

It was as Gaufre had said, the control units had already released considerable 
hot and burnt-smelling smoke from several places. They wouldn't hold out for much 
longer. 

And he understood that he was near the core, however a high-energy shield was 


stretched on its surface, and his intuition told him it would be dangerous if touched 
carelessly. 


He found a small window to peek into the core without getting too close to it, and 
with anxiety welling up in his chest, he looked through it. 


His anxiety was realized. 
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“_..A-A person’s inside it... There’s a woman inside the core!?” 


It appeared that a Caninu-like woman was asleep inside it. 


Although her figure was stark naked, countless cords and sensors were 
stretched around her body instead of clothes. 


destroyit 


The voice came out again, but the woman inside the core didn’t even twitch. 
However, his intuition convinced him that the woman was the owner of the voice. 


“You get it now? —Please, hurry and let her rest.” 

“|...can’t do something like that! Can’t we open this core!?” 

“That core is a prison to keep her confined. Its indestructibleness is 
guaranteed... It's nothing more than a prison designed to keep extracting the power of 
the ‘Wolf Tribe’ that she possesses.” 

“To stop the core without breaking the control units... How could we do that?” 


Elh inquired in a detached tone. 


“It’s simple... Just destroy the machine that’s preserving her life. With that, she'll 
be able to sleep peacefully along with the colossus (Koloss).” 


“We have to make the decision... If we leave it as is, the colossus (Koloss) will 
certainly run rampant.” 


Elh spoke pragmatically as she looked at everyone with a bitter face. 
“Waffle, let’s do it.” 

Red stood beside Waffle. 

“Yeah. Let’s try it.” 


“What are you planning?” 


“To destroy the core’s exterior, and save the woman inside.” 


“Don’t you know it has a special alloy exterior? Even the Katzes Army’s armor 
piercing ammunition is repelled by it.” 


“| dunno who you are, geezer, but these guys are at their best when they’re 
persistent!” 


For some reason, Alicia looked proud as she spoke highly of the others. 

“You shouldn't say that, Alicia... Alright, let’s do it!” 

The Police Robo aimed its bubble turret. 

The Dahak grabbed the outer wall of the core as its entire body sparked. 
“Red!? What the...?” 

Red responded to the bewildered Waffle. 

“Heheh, |’m just a little excited. I...” 

Light enveloped Red and the Dahak. 

“Might surprise you a bit, but hopefully this doesn’t bother you too much.” 
The light surged. 

“Trance Up!!” 


When the light disappeared and Waffle regained his vision, there stood an 
unknown young man wearing silver armor that looked similar to parts of the Dahak. 


“Is that...Red?” 
“Yeah. Let’s do this together!” 


Red raised his arm and a spear of light was born. 


A few minutes later— 
Everyone felt a slight frustration sprouting. 
“Damn it... How hard is this?” 


Red was shooting out consecutive spark javelins that carried considerable 
strength. 


The Police Robo’s bubble bullets had also changed to energy bullets, but neither 
attack could even scratch the core’s exterior. 


“What should | do...” 


Due to everyone’s hurried attacks, numerous control units finally overheated and 
exploded. 


Wi A OP 


Screams that leaked from the core echoed all around them. 

At the same time, the colossus (Koloss) began taking large movements. 
“Waffle! The colossus (Koloss) has begun running wild! Give it up already!” 
A transmission entered the Police Robo. 

Red revealed his impatience as he struck the core. 


“Damn it... What weapons would work? Claws to tear into this!? A sword to crack 
into it!?” 


“Claws... A sword...” 

Alicia watched Waffle think to himself. 

“That’s it... Maybe we do have a sword.” 

“What, we don’t have any swords!” 

Waffle shook his head. 

“Alicia, lend me a crystal stone.” 

“A crystal stone... No way, do you mean the Iron Giant’s ‘sword’?” 
He nodded. 


“We might not be able to revive the Iron Giant, but what if we somehow managed 
only its ‘sword’?” 


“That’s nonsense! Isn’t there only one crystal stone!?” 


For a moment, they had gotten away from the heavy atmosphere that rolled in 
when a transmission came in. 


“Waffle... This is your last chance. Do it.” 
The transmission was from Gaufre. 


“There’s only one crystal stone, however its original owner and successor are 
there. Create a miracle.” 


“What the, you...” 
Waffle’s chest was beating wildly. Perhaps he had already suspected it. 


“That crystal stone isn’t something like a mother’s memento. Your mother— 
Foretnoire is alive in there, Waffle.” 


Drops of tears spilled from both of Waffle’s eyes. 


“| swear I'll help you... Father.” 


Alicia removed the crystal stone pendant from her chest and put it in Waffle’s 
hand. Streaks of tears were also shining from her eyes. 


“Sniff... | guess I’ve got no choice. I'll return it.” 
Waffle grasped Alicia’s hand to be able to leave with each pendant. 
“Lend me power, Alicia.” 


Though Alicia’s cheeks became bright red, she also grasped Waffle’s hand tightly 
and gave it back. 


Red and Elh went up close to Waffle. 
“| think my power as a Hybrid might be useful.” 


“Though | think it’s a bit uncouth, | may have still have some power remaining... | 
will provide my assistance.” 


Red and Elh put their hands on top Waffle and Alicia’s. 


Waffle looked hard at everyone's faces and nodded, before finally staring at his 
mother sleeping in the core. 


“Mother... Lend me strength.” 


The eyelids of Foretnoire, asleep in the core, opened slightly as a sparkling 
pattern appeared on her body. 


It was at that moment. 


Inside the four fists, the blue crystal stones began to revolve and shine. 





A ray of light extended out of the sky through the sea of clouds spread under 
Prairie. The ray of light formed a gentle arc and ran to the eastern sky. 


At the Fuehrer’s estate in Katzes, Kaese and the others had taken advantage of 
the rioting to storm in and secure the man with a ‘short mustache’. 


Kirsch was in the middle of attempting to commit suicide, however the resistance 
was able to prevent him from doing so. 


“Kaese! Look!” 
The sub-leader pointed at the colossus (Koloss). 


They saw the wondrous spectacle of pillars of shining light beginning to gather to 
pierce the colossus (Koloss). 


“Our friends... Did they do it?” 


Kaese bowed his head deeply. 


At the same time— 


The Black Cats Gang’s airship and the Asmodeus were flying reasonably close 
to the colossus (Koloss). 


“Please prepare for everyone to escape right away!” 


While Stare operated the ship from the bridge, Flare was preparing a balloon 
attached to a net bullet. 


“Roger that, Stare!” 


Russel and Gaufre were talking in the bridge while watching the light gather 
above the head of the colossus (Koloss). 


“So, you proud of my grandson’s power?” 


“Yes... I’m so proud of my son. He’s truly created a miracle.” 


A gargantuan sword materialized over the head of the colossus (Koloss). 


The sword released its mass and left it up to gravity. Its tip was aimed straight 
down as it thrust down and pierced the colossus (Koloss)’ whole body. 


“Come on, Elh! Now!” 
“Right!” 


Elh stretched out a magical defense shield to surround themselves along with the 
core, maintaining the tip of the sword where it cracked the core. 


“GAAAAAH!” 
Red thrusted both arms of the Dahak into the crack, forcing it open. 


Once the crack in the core was weak enough to be broken in to, it burst as if 
biting into a pomegranate. 


Finally open, when the Dahak tore off the machine that was keeping Foretnoire 
unable to move, Alicia quickly tore off the cords clinging to her. 


And after tearing off the final cord, Alicia caught Foretnoire in her arms as she 
was released. 


Alicia shouted out as she jumped from the core. 


“Waffle!” 


Bubble bullets were fired out from the Police Robo, and wrapped around Alicia 
and Foretnoire. 


Waffle made his Robo grab onto the bubble wrapped around Alicia and 
Foretnoire as it floated in the air, and loudly proclaimed, 


“Alright everyone, let’s escape!” 





“So, is your mother still asleep?” 


Red was talking to Waffle at the deck of the Black Cats Gang’s airship. The 
airship was on its way back to the west along with the Asmodeus. 


“Yeah... My father said that it seemed like only the most minimal medicine and 
nourishment was used to keep her alive, so she might not be able to get up right 
away...” 


Red felt that Waffle’s face had become somber. 


“Hey, everything worked out, didn’t it? Your mom’s alive. Don’t you wanna make 
up for all that lost time and get doted on?” 


With a grin and an awkward laugh, Red held out his hand. 
“... Thank you, Red.” 

Red gripped his hand powerfully. 

“It’s no biggie. This was fun.” 


Saying that, Red jumped onto the Dahak. 


“Please stop by and visit Prairie someday. You'll always be welcome.” 


Red playfully grinned at Waffle’s seeming reluctance to part ways, as he ignited 
the Dahak’s jet booster. 


“I’m sure we'll meet again when the next crazy incident occurs... That's what | 
think, at least. See ya!” 


The Dahak revolved in the sky, and soared towards the Asmodeus. 


Waffle appeared as though he could joyfully gaze at it forever. 


Each time somebody laughs, they regain their smiling face at the same time. 
Their adventures are not over. 

No matter where. 

No matter who. 


Because smiling faces are always waiting for them. 


Fin. 


